FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

" Men will be grateful to you for the first and
laSt conje&ures," said my lord. " It is a pity that
they are so gratuitous and that we have so little
reason to believe that we either draw down envy
upon these ladies, or cause them to fall in love
with us."

" But my lord," said his cousin, smiling, " as
you insist that one should be as modest for you as
for oneself, allow me to inform you that two
gentlemen come here who are perhaps more
amiable than either of us."

" Here is Miss Cecilia! " said my lord. " I do
not believe you would care for me to give her an
account of your conjectures, however honourable
you may think them."

" Just as you please," was the reply.
Cecilia came in. Her eyes sparkled with pleasure.
" Let us have a modest game of chess again
without anyone to interfere," suggested my lord.

" I should like it," said Cecilia, " but it is not
possible. In a quarter of an hour I must go and
dress my hair and myself for the assembly at

Madame de X------'s  (she is the wife of our

relative, to whose house we had been asked), and
I should prefer to talk for a few moments than to
play half a game of chess,"

And she began to converse in a manner so quiet,
so thoughtful, and so serious that I thought I had
never seen her so amiable. The two Englishmen
waited while she was making her toilet. She came
back simply and elegantly dressed and, after we
had all admired her a little, we went out. At the